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elusion to his strange life's story. He came to us when he
was whole again and prostrated himself before me to beg
forgiveness for the grief which he had wrought. But
there was naught to pardon, for the deeds of one whose
mind is clouded are not his own, but utterly in the hands
of Allah. So then I placed on his brow the kiss of broth-
erhood and peace, and we re-invested him with his robes
and gave praise for his recovery, 'I would begin my life
anew/ he said, 'and rather than return to Damascus, I
would beg leave to find refuge in some poor and far-dis-
tant tekkeh? So he was transferred far away, to a tekkeh
below Jerusalem, and was no longer the singer whose
voice had been a glory, only one among the humblest of
the brethren, and spent his days in prayer and contempla-
tion of the mysteries.
"But when all these matters came to the knowledge of
the Chelebi, our grand master at Konia, he pondered them
deeply, and sent for Firdoos, the daughter of Sheik
Adham, and she came and knelt before him.
"Almost two years had passed, and the girl was now
eighteen, an advanced age for a Moslem daughter of good
family to be without a husband. She had been sought in
marriage, but had refused all suitors, even when urged by
her father to choose among them, and it is not the custom
among the Melewi to force marriage upon a girl against
her will.
"The Chelebi said to her as she knelt before him: CO
daughter! answer me this question. Who will rule here
in my stead when I am laid to rest?'
"She replied: Why, your son will rule, on whom be
peace—he who is now governor and sheik of the great
palace monastery at Aleppo.*

